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I still see the President almost weekly. I still find the
atmosphere of Aston Abbots stimulating and the house itself
one of the most pleasant in which to spend a night. In the
early morning I can look out from my window on to the
Chilterns. In the grounds there is a little lake with a score of
moorhens which soon after daybreak come to feed on a lawn
fringed with silver birches. Between the house and the hills
there is nothing but green land. The landscape is not unlike
that of Tabor, the Hussite capital, where the President had his
country home. In this little English village the small Czech
community that surrounds the President are greatly liked and
respected, and in a district which the devastating hand of war
has not yet touched, the villagers regard the Czechs as their
special war proteges. Here the Czechs will leave behind them
a reputation for cleanliness, fair dealing and scrupulous regard
for English law and order. And this fair reputation represents
a discipline and self-restraint which do not come easily to
exiles and are not to be found in all parts of this island. One
day I feel that the President and his wife will look back with
kindly thoughts on this English village which has been their
enforced home. It will not forget them.

In May of this year the President celebrated his sixtieth
birthday. He has never lacked confidence. From the first he
never doubted the Allied victory; from the first he predicted
that Russia's military strength would astonish the world. Yet
there must have been moments when he wondered whether he
himself would return, whether his country would not be the
sacrificed pawn of a compromised peace. To-day these doubts
are gone. Essentially a planner, he has all his schemes worked
out for setting the administrative wheels of the Republic going
as soon as his country is liberated. He is a far happier man
than he was five years ago.

To-day, when he can relax a little more than formerly,
there is a story which he sometimes likes to tell. In Prague